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Loading Instructions: 


1. Insert BASIC Cartridge into left hand slot. 

2. Turn on Disk Drive and wait for “BUSY” light to go out. 
3. Insert Music Program Disk and turn on computer. 

4. Program will Auto-Load. 


Program Features: 


A. Select Volume 1, 2 or 3 of the multiple volume disk version. 
B. Music Selection Option. 


*** Selections ‘A thru J” *** 
This feature will allow you to individually select any of the up to 
ten songs available on a particular volume. 


***Selection ‘K’” *** 
This will allow you to play each song listed in the order it is 
listed on the Music Selection list. 

*** Selection “L” *** 
This will allow you to play a combination of up to twenty 
songs in any order you select. 


*** Selections “M and N” *** 
This will allow you to transfer to the other music volumes 
located on the disk. 


C. Number of Repetitions per Song Option. 

Upon entry of selection “A” thru “L” this option will be pro- 
vided. It allows the user to have each song play repetitively from 
one to eight times in a row. The user also has the ability to 
select continuous play for those special favorites. 


D. Number of Repetitions per Series Option. 

Upon the entry of selections ‘“‘L’’ or “‘K” the user will also be 
given the opportunity to have the series of songs selected 
played from one to eight times or continuously repeated. 


E. To stop song play and reset program, push SYSTEM RESET 
button. Then type RUN and press RETURN. 


B.I.G. SOFTWARE strives to provide the finest in music pro- 
grams for the Atari computer. If any program does not function 
as described then return the defective program and it will be 
replaced at no charge. 


NOTE: The program author has spent considerable time in 
preparing this program. Feel free to make a personal back-up 
copy for your files. However, do not provide or accept any 
unauthorized copies of this program. Copyright privileges will be 
vigorously enforced. 
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Silent Night Words: Joseph Mohr, 1792-1848 
Music: Franz Gruber, 1787-1863 


Silent night, holy night all is calm, all is bright, 
Round yon virgin mother and child, holy infant so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace. 


Silent night, holy night, shepherds quake at the sight, 
Glories stream from heaven afar, heavenly hosts sing alleluia; 
Christ the savior is born! Christ the savior is born! 


Silent night, holy night, son of God, love’s pure light 
Radient beams from thy holy face, with the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, lord, at thy birth, Jesus, lord, at thy birth. 


Silent night, holy night, wondrous star, lend thy light; 
With the angels let us sing, alleluia to our king; 
Christ the savior is born, Christ the savior is born. 


Angels From The Realms Of Glory 


Words: James Montgomery, 1771-1854 
Music: Henry Smart, 1813-1879 


Angels, from the realms of glory, wing your flight o’er all 
the earth; 

Ye who sang creation’s story now proclaim Messiah’s birth: 

Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the 
new-born king. 


Shepherds, in the field abiding, watching o’er your flocks by 
night, 

God with man is now residing; yonder shines the infant light: 

Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the 
new-born king. 


Sages, leave your contemplations; brighter visions beam afar; 

Seek the great desire of nations; ye have seen his natal star; 

Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the 
new-born king. 


Saints, before the altar bending, watching long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly the lord, descending, in his temple shall appear: 

Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the 
new-born king. 


We Three Kings Words and Music: 
John H. Hopkins, Jr., 1820-1891 


We three kings of Orient are; bearing gifts we traverse afar, 
Field and fountain, moor and mountain, following yonder star, 


REFRAIN: 
O, star of wonder star of night, star with royal beauty bright, 
Westward leading, still proceeding, guide us to thy perfect light. 


Born a king on Bethlehem’s plain, gold | bring to crown him again, 
King forever, ceasing never over us all to reign. (refrain) 


Frankincense to offer have |; incense owns a deity nigh; 
Prayer and praising all men raising, worship him, God on high.(refrain) 


Myrrh is mine: its bitter perfume breathes a life of gathering gloom: 
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, sealed in the stonecold tomb. (refrain) 


Glorious now behold him arise, king and God and sacrifice; 
Alleluia, alleluia! sounds through the earth and skies. (refrain) 


Go, Tell It On The Mountain Words and Music: 
John W. Work, 1901-1978 


REFRAIN: 
Go, tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere, 
Go, tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born. 


While shepherds kept their watching o’er silent flocks by night, 
Behold throughout the heavens there shone a holy light. (refrain) 


The shepherds feared and trembled when lo! above the earth 
Rang out the angel chorus that hailed our Savior’s birth. (refrain) 


Down in a lowly manger the humble Christ was born, 
And God sent us salvation that blessed Christmas morn. (refrain) 


Joy To The World Words: Isaac Watts, 1674-1748 
Music: George Frederick Handel, 1685-1872 


Joy to the world! the Lord is come: let earth receive her King; 

Let every heart prepare him room, and heaven and nature sing, 

And heaven and nature sing, and heaven, and heaven and nature 
sing. 


Joy to the world! the savior reigns: let men their songs employ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains repeat the 
sounding joy, 

Repeat the sounding joy, repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 


No more let sins and sorrows grow, nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow far as the curse is found, 
Far as the curse is found, far as, far as the curse is found. 


He rules the world with truth and grace, and makes the nations 
prove 

The glories of his righteousness, and wonders of his love, 

And wonders of his love, and wonders, wonders of his love. 


O Come, O Come Immanuel Words: Anonymous 
Music: French traditional 


O come, O come Immanuel, and ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here, until the Son of God appear, 


REFRAIN: 
Rejoice, rejoice! Immanuel shall come to thee O Israel! 


O come, thou key of David, come, and open wide our heav’nly 
home, 

Make safe the way that leads on high, and close the path to 
misery. (refrain) 


O come, O come, thou Lord of might, who to thy tribes on 
Sinai’s height, 

In ancient times didst give the law, in cloud and majesty and 
awe. (refrain) 


Good Christian Men, Rejoice Words: John M. Neale, 1818-1866 
Music: 14th Century German Music 


Good Christian men, rejoice, with heart and soul and voice; 
Give ye heed to what we say: Jesus Christ is born today, 
Ox and ass before him bow, and he is in the manger now 
Christ is born today, Christ is born today! 


Good Christian men, rejoice, with heart and soul and voice; 
Now ye hear of endless bliss; Jesus Christ was born for this! 
He hath ope’d the heavenly door, and man is blessed ever more. 
Christ was born for this, Christ was born for this! 


Good Christian men, rejoice, with heart and soul and voice; 
Now ye need not fear the grave; Jesus Christ was born to save. 
Calls you one and calls you all, to gain his everlasting hall. 
Christ was born to save, Christ was born to save! 


Bring A Torch Words: Florence Martin 
Music: Provencal 


Bring a torch, Jeannette, Isabella, bring a torch to the manger bed. 
Cradled well is Christ the savior, sweetly sings his mother Mary, ah! 
Ah! beautiful is the Mother! Ah! Ah! beautiful is the son! 


Silently now come and worship, quietly kneel down and adore. 
Gather ‘round the gentle savior, let no sound disturb his 

slumber, hush! 
Now sweetly the child reposes, hush! now quietly sleeps the king. 


Enter into the lowly stable, humble birth place of the king. 

See the Christ-child gently resting, pure and radient is his beauty, 
come, 

All worship the newborn savior! come, all worship the son of God! 


Coventry Carol Words: Anonymous 
Music: Traditional 


Lullay, thou little tiny child, bye bye lully, lullay. 
Lullay, thou little tiny child, bye bye lully, lullay. 


O sisters, too, how may we do, for to preserve this day? 
This poor youngling for whom we sing, bye bye, lully lullay. 


Then woe is me, poor child, for thee, and ever mourn and say, 
For thy parting, nor say, nor sing, bye bye, lully, lullay. 


It Came Upon The Midnight Clear 
Words: Edmund H. Sears, 1810-1876 
Music: Richard Storrs Willis, 1819-1900 


It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth, to touch their harps of gold: 
“Peace on earth, good will to men, from heaven’s all gracious king” 
The world in solemn stillness lay, to hear the angels sing. 


Still through the cloven skies they come with peaceful wings 
unfurled, 

And still their heavenly music floats o’er all the weary world; 

Above its sad and lowly plains they bend on hovering wing, 

And ever O’er its babel sounds the blessed angels sing. 


For lo! the days are hastening on, by prophet seen of old, 

When with the evercircling years shall come the time foretold 
When peace shall over all the earth its ancient splendors fling, 
And the whole world send back the song which now the angels sing. 
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The First Noel Words: Anonymous 
Music: Traditional English Melody 


The first noel, the angel did say, 

Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 

On a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 


REFRAIN: 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, born is the King of Israel. 


They looked up and saw a star 

Shining in the east, beyond them far; 

And to the earth it gave great light, 

And so it continued both day and night. (refrain) 


And by the light of that same star 

Three wisemen came from country far; 

To seek for a king was their intent, 

And to follow the star wherever it went. (refrain) 


This star drew nigh to the northwest, 

O’er Bethlehem it took its rest, 

And there it did both stop and stay 

Right over the place where Jesus lay. (refrain) 


Then entered in those wise men three, 

Fell reverently upon the knee, 

And offered there, in his presence, 

Their gold and myrrh and frankincense. (refrain) 


What Child Is This Words: William C. Dis, 1837-1898 
Music: 16th Century English Melody 


What child is this, who laid to rest, on Mary’s lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, while shepherds watch 
are keeping? 


REFRAIN: 

This, this is Christ the King, whom shepherds guard and angels 
sing; 

Haste, haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son of Mary. 


Why lies he in such mean estate where ox and ass are feeding? 
Good Christian, fear, for sinners here the silent word is pleading. 
(refrain) 


So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh, come, peasant, king, 
to own him; 

The king of kings salvation brings, let loving hearts enthrone 
him. (refrain) 


Hark! The Herald Angels Sing Words: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788 
Music: Felix Mendelssohn, 1809-1847 


Hark! the herald angels sing, “glory to the newborn King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!” 
Joyful, all ye nations rise, join the triump of the skies; 

With angelic host proclaim,‘‘Christ is born in Bethlehem!” 


REFRAIN: 
Hark! the herald angels sing, ‘“‘glory to the newborn King!” 


Christ, by highest heaven adored; Christ, the everlasting Lord! 
Late in time behold him come, offspring of the virgin’s wornb. 
Veiled in flesh the God head see; hail the incarnate deity, 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. (refrain) 


Hail the heaven born prince of peace! hail the sun of 
righteousness! 

Light and life to all he brings, risen with healing in his wings, 

Mild he lays his glory by, born that man no more may die, 

Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second birth. 
(refrain) 


There’s A Song In The Air Words: Josiah G. Holland, 1819-1881 
Music: Karl P. Harrington, 1861-1953 


There’s a song in the air! there’s a star in the sky! 
There’s a mother’s deep prayer and a baby’s low cry! 
And the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing, 
For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King! 


There’s a tumult of joy o’er the wonderful birth, 
For the Virgin’s sweet boy is the Lordof the earth. 
Ay! the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing, 
For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King! 


In the light of that star lie the ages impearled; 
And that song from afar has swept over the world. 
Every hearth is aflame, and the beautiful sing 

In the homes of the nations that Jesus is King! 


We rejoice in the light, and we echo the song 

That comes down through the night from the heavenly throng. 
Ay! we shout to the lovely evangel they bring, 

And we greet in his cradle our Savior and King! 


O Little Town Of Bethlehem Words: Phillips Broods, 1835-1893 
Music: Lewis H. Redner, 1830-1908 


O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie! 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by; 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light; 

The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight. 


For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering 
love, 

O morning stars together proclaim the holy birth, 

And praises sing to God the King, and peace to men on earth! 
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How silently, how silently the wondrous gift is given! 

So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heaven. 
No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin, 

Where meek souls will receive him, still the dear Christ enters in. 


O Holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray; 
Cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today. 

We hear the Christmas angels, the great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel! 


Angels We Have Heard On High Words: Anonymous 
Music: Traditional French Carol 


Angels we have heard on high sweetly singing o’er the plains, 
And the mountains in reply echoing their joyous strains. 


REFRAIN: 
Gloria in excelsis deo, Gloria in excelsis deo. 


Shepherds, why this jubilee? Why your joyous strains prolong? 
What the gladsome tidings be which inspire your heavenly song? 
(refrain) 


Come to Bethlehem and see Him whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 
(refrain) 


See Him in a manger laid, whom the choirs of angels praise; 
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, while our hearts in love we raise. 
(refrain) 


Away In A Manger Words: Anonymous 
Music: James R. Murray, 1841-1905 


Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 

The little lord Jesus laid down his sweet head. 
The stars in the sky looked down where he lay, 
The little LordJesus, asleep on the hay. 


The cattle are lowing, the baby wakes, 

But little LordJesus, no crying he makes. 

| love thee, LordJesus, look down from the sky, 
And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh. 


Be near me, Lord Jesus, | ask thee to stay 
Close by me forever, and love me, | pray. 
Bless all the dear children in thy tender care, 
And fit us for heaven to live with thee there. 


While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks 
Words: Nahum Tate, 1652-1715 
Music: George Kirbye, c. 1560-1634 


While: shepherds watched their flocks by night, all seated on the 
ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, and glory shone around. 


“Fear not!” said he, for mighty dread had seized their troubled 
mind, 
“Glad tidings of great joy | bring to you and all mankind. 


“To you, in David’s town, this day is born of David’s line 
The savior, who is Christ the Lord; and this shall be the sign.” 


“The heavenly Babe you there shall find to human view 
displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, and in a manger laid.” 


Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God on high, who thus addressed their song: 


“All glory be to God on high, and to the earth be peace; 
Good will henceforth from heaven to men begin and never 
cease!” 


O Come, All Ye Faithful Words: Frederick Oakeley, 1802-1880 
Music: John F. Wade, c. 1510-1786 


O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
O come ye, o come ye to Bethlehem; 
Come and behold Him, born the King of Angels; 


REFRAIN; 
O come, let us adore Him, 0 come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ, the Lord! 


Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest; (refrain) 


Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning, 
Jesus, to thee be all glory given; 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing; (refrain) 


God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen Words: Anonymous 
Music: Traditional English Melody 


God rest you merry, gentlemen, let nothing you dismay, 
For Jesus Christ our savior was born upon this day, 
To save us all from Satan’s power when we were gone astray. 


REFRAIN: . 
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy; 
O tidings of comfort and joy! 


In Bethlehem in jewry this blessed babe was born, 
And laid within a manger upon this blessed morn: 
The which his mother Mary did nothing take in scorn. (refrain) 


From God our heavenly father a blessed angel came, 
And unto certain shepherds brought tidings of the same, 
How that in Bethlehem was born the son of God by name. (refrain) 


The shepherds at those tidings rejoiced much in mind, 
And left their flocks afeeding in tempest, storm, and wind, 
And went to Bethlehem straightway, the blessed babe to find. (refrain) 


Now to the lord sing praises, all you within this place, 
And with true love and brotherhood each other now embrace; 
This holy tide of Christmas all other doth deface. (refrain) 
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Jingle Bells Words and Music: J. Pierpont 


Dashing through the snow in a one horse open sleigh, 
O’er the fields we go, laughing all the way. 

Bells on bobtail ring, making spirits bright, 

What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight! 


REFRAIN: 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way! 

Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh! 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way! 

Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh! 


Now the ground is white, go it while you’re young. 

Take the girls tonight and sing this sleighing song. 

Just get a bobtailed bay, two forty for his speed, 

Then hitch him to an open sleigh and crack, you’ll take the lead! 
(refrain) 


All Through The Night Words and Music: Nick Reynolds 


Sleep, my child, and peace attend thee, all through the night; 

Guardian angels God will send thee, all through the night. 

Soft the drowsy hours are creeping, hill and vale in slumber 
sleeping, 

God his loving vigil keeping all through the night. 


While the moon her watch is keeping, all through the night; 

While the weary world is sleeping, all through the night, 

Through your dreams you're swiftly stealing, visions of delight 
revealing. 

Christmas time is so appealing, all through the night. 


You, my God, a babe of wonder, all through the night; 

Dreams you dream can’t break from thunder, all through the 
night. 

Children’s dreams cannot be broken; life is but a lovely token. 

Christmas should be softly spoken all through the night. 


Please Put A Penny Words and Music: English Traditional 
(A Christmas Round) 


Christmas is coming, the goose is getting fat. 
Please put a penny in an old man’s hat. 

If you havn’t got a penny then a ha’ penny will do. 
If you havn’t got a ha’ penny then God bless you. 


We Wish You A Merry Christmas Words and Music: 
English Traditional 


REFRAIN: 
We wish you a Merry Christmas, we wish you a Merry Christmas, 
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year! 


Good tidings we bring wherever you are; 
Good tidings for Christmas and a Happy New Year! (refrain) 


Now bring us some figgy pudding, now bring us some figgy ; 
pudding, 
Now bring us some figgy pudding and bring it right here! 


We won’t go until we get some, we won’t go until we get some, 
We won’t go until we get some, so bring it right here! (refrain) 


O Sanctissima Words and Music: Sicilian Folk Song 
Day of holiness, peace and happiness, joyful, glorious Christmas 
day! 


Angels tell the story of this day of glory, 
Praise Christ, our savior, born this Christmas day! 


Here We Come A Wassailing Words and Music: 
English Traditional 


Here we come a wassailing among the leaves so green, 
Here we come a wandering, so fair to be seen; 


REFRAIN: 

Love and joy come to you, and to you your wassail too, 
And God bless you, and send you a Happy New Year, 
And God send you a Happy New Year. 


We are not daily beggars that beg from door to door, 
But we are neighbours’ children whom you have seen before: 
(refrain) 


We have got a little purse of stretching leather skin; 
We want a little money to line it well within: (refrain) 


God bless the master of this house, likewise the mistress too; 
And all the little children that round the table go: (refrain) 


Deck The Halls Words and Music: Welsh Traditional 


Deck the halls with boughs of holly, fa la la la la la la la la! 
‘Tis the season to be jolly, fa la la la la la la la la! 

Don we now our gay apparel, fa la la la la la la la la! 

Troll the ancient yuletide carol, fa la la la la la la la la! 


See the blazing yule before us, fa la la la la la la la la! 
Strike the harp and join the chorus, fa la la la la la la la la! 
Follow me in merry measure, fa la la la la la la la la! 

While | tell of yuletide treasure, fa la la la la la la la la! 


Fast away the old year passes, fa la la la la la la la la! 
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses, fa la la la la la la la la! 
Sing we joyous all together, fa la la la la la la la la! 
Heedless of the wind and weather, fa la la la la la la la la! 


O Christmas Tree Words: Florence Martin 
Music: Old German 


O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, how beautiful and bright, 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, how beautiful and bright. 

The sight of thee at Christmas tide spreads hope and gladness 
far and wide. 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, how beautiful and bright. 


O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, true symbol of eternity. 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, true symbol of eternity. 

Your boughs are green throughout the year, resplendent in a 
life sincere. 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, true symbol of eternity. 


O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, you fill all hearts with gaiety. 
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, you fill all hearts with gaiety. 
On Christmas day you stand so tall, affording joy to one and all. 
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, you fill our hearts with gaiety. 


Good King Wenceslas Words and Music: English Traditional 


Good King Wenceslas looked out on the feast of Stephen, 
When the snow lay round about, deep and crisp and even: 
Brightly shone the moon that night, though the frost was cruel, 
When a poor man came in sight, gath’ring winter fuel. 


“Hither, page, and stand by me, if thou knows't it, telling, 
Yonder peasant, who is he? where and what his dwelling?” 
“Sire, he lives a good league hence, underneath the mountain: 
Right against the forest fence, by Saint Agnes’ fountain.” 


“Sire, the night is darker now, and the wind blows stronger; 
Fails my heart, | know not how, | can go no longer.” 

“Mark my footsteps, my good page, tread thou in them boldly: 
Thou shall find the winter’s rage freeze thy bloodless coldly.” 


In his master’s steps he trod, where the snow lay dinted; 

Heat was in the very sod which the saint had printed. 
Therefore, Christian men, be sure, wealth or rank possessing, 
Ye who now will bless the poor, shall yourselves find blessing. 


| Saw Three Ships Words: Traditional 
Music: Old English 


| saw three ships come sailing in on Christmas day, 
on Christmas day; 

| saw three ships come sailing in on Christmas day in 
the morning. 


And what was in those ships all three, on Christmas day, 
on Christmas day? 

And what was in those ships all three, on Christmas day in 
the morning? 

The Virgin Mary and Christ were there on Christmas day, or 
Christmas day; 

The Virgin Mary and Christ were there on Christmas day in 
the morning. 


Christmas Music Volumes IV, V, & VI 
For the Atari 400/800 by B.1.G. Software 


Volume IV: White Christmas, Up On The Housetop, The Chipmunk 
Song, Silver Bells, | Heard The Bells, Here Comes Santa Claus, 
Let It Snow, I’ll Be Home For Christmas, Jolly Old St. Nicholas, 
The Birthday Of A King. 


Volume V: Little Drummer Boy, Let There Be Peace On Earth, 
No Place Like Home For The Holidays, We Need A Little 
Christmas, Lo’ How A Rose Is Blooming, Toyland, Winter 
Wonderland, Rudolph The Red Nosed Reindeer, Have A Holly 
Jolly Christmas, Rockin Around The Christmas Tree. 


Volume VI: The Christmas Song (Chestnuts Roasting), Have 
Yourself A Merry Little Christmas, Frosty The Snowman, | Saw 
Mommy Kissing Santa Claus, Jingle Bell Rock, I’m Gettin Nuttin 
For Christmas, Sleigh Ride, Santa Claus Is Coming To Town, 
Ode To Joy, Marvelous Little Toy. 


* Special Extended Play Edition 
Volume VII 


Program includes: 

The Hallelujah Chorus - by George Frederic Handel 
Jesu, Joy Of Man’s Desiring - by J.S. Bach 

The Twelve Days Of Christmas - Traditional 

Ave Maria - by Franz Schubert 

O Holy Night - by A. Adam 

Canon In D - by Johann Pachelbel 


Available in 16K Tape and 24K Disk Versions. 


Prices: Tape: $18.95 Disk: $19.95 


* NOTE: Available on separate Disk or Tape. Cannot be com- 
bined with other volumes. 


Stereo Adaptor 


Get the most sound out of your B.I.G. Music Programs by play- 
ing the music through your stereo! 


Connects to the 5 pin DIN plug on your Atari 800 and the 
auxilliary Phono Jacks on your stereo system. It allows you to 
obtain the richest possible sound produced by your Atari. Plus, 
imagine Star Raiders or your favorite program with ‘‘stereo” 
sound! 


Includes a six foot cord and complete instructions for easy 
hook-up. 


Priced at Only $12.95 each. 
(Sorry, not available for the Atari 400) 


Order Form 


Disk Prices: 1 Volume $14.95 - 2 Volumes $25.95 - 3 Volumes* $34.95 
Tape Prices: 1 Volume $12.95 - 2 Volumes $21.95 - 3 Volumes* $29.95 


Version One: 8/24K Tape or 16/32K Disk. 
Version Two: 32K Tape or 48K Disk. 


*Must be Volumes | thru Ili or IV thru VI. 


Version Amount $ 


Quantity Volume(s) 
Lyrics: Add $2.00 per volume ordered $ 
Stereo Adaptor: Add $12.95 each $ 
Sub Total: $ 


California Residents add 672% Sales Tax $ 


Total: $ 


Name: 
Address: 
City, St., Zip: 


Phone: 


Also available through fine dealers nationwide. 


B.I.G. Software 
533 Airport Blivd., Suite 518 
Burlingame, CA 94010 
(415) 347-1063 


